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And I will doe it without feare or doubt, 

To liue an vnflayn’d wife to my fwcet Loue. 

b'ri. Hold then, goe home, be merrie, giue confent 
To martie Pori* : wenfday is tomorrow. 

To morrow night lookc that thi u lye alone. 

Let not thy Nurfe lye with thee in thy Chamber t 
Take thou this Violl being then in bed. 

And this diililling liquor drinke thou off, 

When prefcntly through all thy vcines fhall runue 
A cold anddrowfie humour: for nopulfe 
Shall keepe his natiue progreffe but furceafe 
No warmth, no breath fhall teflifie thou liueft, 
TheRofesin thy lips and chcckes fhall fade 
Too paly afhes, the eyes windowcsfalL; 

Like death when he fhuts vp the day of life 
Each part depriu’d of ftipple gouernmettjt. 

Shall ftiffe and ilarke, and cold appcarc like death, 
And in this borrowed likeneffe of fhrunke death 
Thou fhalt continue two and fortie houres. 

And then awake as from a pleafant fleepe. 

Now when thcRridcgroomeinthe morning comes^ 
To rowfe thee from thy bed, thercart.thou dead : 
Then as the manner of our Gountrey is.. 

In thy beft Robes vneouerd on the Beerc, 

Be borne to burial! in thy Kindreds graue; 

Thou (halt be borne to that fame ancient vault, 
Whcieall the Kindred of thf Capa let* lye. 

In themcane time again!) thou flialt awake. 

Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift,. 

And hither fhall he come,and he and I 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night. 

Shall Romeo beare thee hence to c Mantua.. 

And this-fhall free thee from this prefent fhanie,. 

If no inconftant ioy nor womanifh feare. 

Abate thy valour in the ading it. 

In* Giue me, giue me,.0 tell me not of feare. 

Sri* Holdgctyou gonc,bc ftrongand profperous 
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in thi* refolue, He fend a Frier with fpeed 
To M ’<*”*** with my Letters to thy Lord. 

he. Loue giue me ftrength, and rtrength fhall helpe afford: 
Farewell dearc Father. * Exeunt* 

Enter Pother Capulct, Mother, Nurfe, and Ser- 
mngmen y troo or three. 

£o. So many guefts inuite as here are writ. 

Sirrah, goe hire me twentie cunning Cookes. 

Ser. You fhall haue none ill Hr , for i|e try if they can licke 
their fingers. 

Co. How canfl thou try them fo? 

Ser. Marriefir , ’cis an ill Cooke that cannot licke his owne 
fingers: therefore he that cannot licke his fingers goesnoe with 
me. 

C*. Goe be gone, we fhall be much vnfurnifhc for this til® 
what is my daughter gone to Freer Lawrence ? 

Nur. I forfootb. ^ 

Co. Well he may chance to doc feme good on her, 

A pceuifh fclfe-will'd Harlotry it is. 

£»*#rluliet. 

where fhe comes from fhrift with merrie looke. 
£o. How now my bead-firong, where haue you bccne gad» 

In. Where I haue learnt to repent the Cm 
Of difobcdienc oppofiiion, _ 

To you and your behefts, and am enioyn'd 
By holy Lawrence , to fall proflrate here. 

To begge your pardon, pardon I befeechyou. 

Henceforward I am euer ruld by you, 

Co. Send for the Countie, goe tell him of thi* s 
lie haue this knot knitvp to morrow morning. 

It*. 1 met :the youthful! Lord at Lawrence Cell, 

And gaue him what bcconimed loue I might. 

Not ftepping ore the bounds of modeftie. 

Ca. Why I am glad on’t, this is well, (land vp. 

Th,s is «** ^ould be, let me fee the County : ? 

nC.fiOClfaw. 9r\A * 




I marrie, goe i fay, and fetch him hithtf. 
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